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confessions of bishops. It might seem credibly thus
ascribed, however, from the fact that Dante's sonnet
probably dates from Ravenna, and that his correspondent
writes from some distance ; while the poet might well
have formed a friendship with a Venetian bishop at the
court of Verona.

For me Quirino's sonnet has great value ; as Dante's
answerl to it enables me to wind up this series with the
name of its great chief ; and, indeed, with what would
almost seem to have been his last utterance in poetry,
at that supreme juncture when he

Slaked in his heart the fervour of desire,
as at last he neared the very home

Of Love which sways the sun and all the stars.2

I am sorry to see that this necessary introduction to
my second division is longer than I could have wished.
Among the severely-edited books which had to be con-
sulted in forming this collection, I have often suffered
keenly from the buttonholders of learned Italy, who will
not let one go on one's way ; and have contracted a
horror of those editions where the text, hampered with
numerals for reference, struggles through a few lines at
the top of the page only to stick fast at the bottom in
a slough of verbal analysis. It would seem unpardonable
to make a book which should be even as these ; and I
have thus found myself led on to what I fear forms, by
its length, an awkward intermezzo to the volume, in the
hope of saying at once the most of what was to say;
that so the reader may not find himself perpetually
worried with footnotes during the consideration of some-
thing which may require a little peace. The glare of
too many tapers is apt to render the altar-picture
confused and inharmonious, even when their smoke
does not obscure or deface it.

1  In the case of the above two sonnets, and of all others inter-
changed between two poets, I have thought it best to place them
together among the poems of one or the other correspondent, wher-
ever they seemed to have most biographical value;  and the same
with several epistolary sonnets which have no answer.

2  The last line of the Paradise (CAYLEY'S